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Tunbridge, July 16,1789. DEAB BOY,
I THANK you for your concern about my health; which I would have given you an account of sooner, but that writing does not agree with these waters. I am better since I have been here; and shall therefore stay a month longer.
Signer Zamboni compliments me, through you, much more than I deserve, but pray do you take care to deserve what he says of you; and remember that praise, when it is not deserved is the severest satire and abuse; and the most effectual way of exposing people's vices and follies This is a figure of speech, called Irony; which is saying directly the contraiy of what you mean, but yet it is not a lie, because you plainly show, that you mean directly the contrary of what you say; so that you deceive nobody. For example, if one were to compliment a notorious knave, for his singular honesty and probity* and an eminent fool for his wit and parts, the irony is plain, and everybody would discover the satire Or, suppose that I were to commend you for your great attention to your book, and for your retaining and remembering what you have once learned, would not you plainly perceive the irony, and see that I laughed at you ? Therefore, whenever you are commended for anything, consider fairly, with yourself, whether you deserve it or not; and if you do not deserve it, remember that you are only abused and laughed at; and endeavour to deserve better for the future, and to prevent the irony.
Make my compliments to Mr Maittaire, and return him my thanks for his letter. He tells me, that you are again to go over your Latin and Greek Grammar; so that when I return, I expect to find you very perfect in it, but if I do not, I shall compliment you upon your application and memory. Adieu.
July 24,1789. MY DEAB, BOY,
I WAS pleased with your asking me, the last time I saw you, why I ^tad left off writing, for I looked upon it as a sign that you liked and minded my letters. If that be the case, you shall hear from me often enough ; and my letters may be of use, if you will give attention to them; otherwise it is only giving myself trouble to no purpose , for it signifies nothing to read a thing once, if one does not mind and remember it. It is a sure sign of a little mind, to be doing one thing, and at the same time to be either thinking of another, or not thinking at all. One should always think of what one is about: when one is learning, one should not think of play; and when one is at play, one should not think of one's learning. Besides that, if you do not mind your book while you are at it, it will be a double trouble to